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Can reaſon ceaſleto tel? 
can Cuntries care oz ſubie as 
>SIFa@ Lecypinſilecc dwel. dus, 
Woich from the Earth co aerp ſkies, 
ptrompof Fame is toſt: 
And ſounded out with blaſts of Shame, 
Almoſte in cuerp coſtez 
bat monſtrous man to nature foe, 
W hat caſtiue out of ktnde; 
What Laſthenes this land hꝛought weh, Ladens 


what craitoz triple blinde | m. 1 — 
When as by natiue birth was bone, wy _ On ; 


This blod of Balams band: thus to / 
lohn Story which with ſturdp boite, h1i1pp us, 
Denied his natiue land. 7 
whom Nature would he beſt ſhould lous 
And peid fo2 it his bzeath: 
Which he denied with Nugnc and all, 
Bp treaſon til his death, 1 
Ko, no it ſhall not ſo be kept, 1 
In ſllence from the eares: * 
Of ſucho as would bear it at large, 
Pp hart is voſd ot feares. 
And holowquil thꝛough ch:iffian eale, 
To Chꝛiſte toQuene and land: 
Eh peeld out lines of true diſcources 
That ali map bndergand. 
Yow all bis life this Story ſpent, 
gn falſe ſarmiſed faith: | * 
A. * * 


2900 


 Somanpperes by his owne word, 
As this caracerſaith., (657) 

A pœuiſh papiſt bozac he was, j 

- And 'popith Lawes be learned: 

In Popes decræs and all his heaft?, 
Bis ſkil was wel diſcerned, 

A Docoꝛok the Ctuitlawes, 
That was his bleff degree, 

And ail his ſtudy was no dout, 
The depth therof co lr. 

And therbp wan in nyftye time, 

- Df popiſh power tuche fame: 

To he the Chauncelet of the lee, 
Of London her bp name. | 

Vefoꝛe whichtime how he him ſcif, 
behaued is kitowen to thoſe, 

That ſaw his ſpite and rage at ſuche, 
As did the tructh diſcloſe. 

And how he did behaue him ſelk. 

Lil time did chaunge when as? 

In Ring The tolle ot popiſh tir ants ſpite, 

Edwards Qs then it came to paſſe. 

__ When ag the Sun of goſpel ſhone, 
Theikvenem to deſtrop: 

And theulſh dale then to reuele, 
Bothe vnto lowe and bve. 


At which b2tght glaunce thts Storye lept, 11 
drop once ,, With many ofhis cret?, 
n pz on In pꝛiſon faſt by deue defart, a 


foze. wpich time they gan to rue, And 


And many chaung'd thrir povity mode, 


And double viſacs woze: 
Zo blere the time and bunde the blinde, 

As long thep did beroꝛc. 
But Story he from p2ilon bꝛake, 

And fled bepond the Seaes: | 
Becauſe be thought tabide the bzunt, Honk ſt ne 

Sho nid ſmally wok tis eaſe. n 1 
And there abode til night appiocht, 

And cloſde vp light ag aim: 


ben asp Owles and hats came fozth 


And whoꝛredinamaiſe. 
This Story of which time is knowen. 
If no would ſet fortt: 
In longer lines the truech therak, 
be cauſe it is muche worth. | 
Among the reſt that then apprerv, 
A moſte exceiling rage. 
This DoRs: Store ſhewd his face, 
As light began Caſwagr. 
And beeing knowen of hart to be, 
Right ef D. miclans ſœd: 
Df Neros minde foꝛ merep tried, 
And apt their work to ſped. 
Among the Babilonich rout, 
whiche thurfed after blood: 
Becauſe his ſkil in killing Saints, 
Pight do them mickel god. 
Appꝛouing ofhis Nomiſh zeale, 
In quenching of their luff; 
> A. lit. Among 


mong the reff that chambles kept, 
Tbis Story bad the eral. 
ge was Com miſſioner admit, 
And power he had at wil: 
The ſtilp Baints and Lambs of © )2'o, 
Bpſentence fo; to kil. 
And ſure he did his butchers parte, 
And ſwild in blod amain: 
From time of his aomiſſion, 
T6b:0ugh out Nugn ꝙ tries reign. 
Kamping and ro:tigein his rage, 
at his der cunttpmen: 
Ne nigy ne low that he might trap, 
de (pared no manthen. i 
But boss the cauſe at manits death, 
No pittp bad his hart: 
But much triumph with ſcoffing cher, 
T' encrece his bzetberns ſmart. 
Ne man, ne wike, ne pong ne olde, 
Ne riche ne, poꝛe he ſpac de: 
Ne graue, ne ſtinple were thep then, 
That he did ought regard. 
But vttred out his romiſh fight, 
And blodpettraunts breath: 
Eche one pꝛofelling Jeſus Sdꝛiſte, 
To bzing to bitter death. 
But pet at laſt when Gad behold, 
This eirant witch the reit: 
And ſaw their ſpight and how they bad, 


His tity Cpurch oppꝛoſt. 
ESR Poss 


Poe Abels blod aſrended by, 

Foz vengeance whiche did erpe: 

God ſtæꝛd bis hand and ſaid inough, 
y ſity flock to trpe. 

In mideſt ot Pꝛide and Romich fozce, 
Aiſa he cut them down: 

And lxotld thaſe wolues of tbeir ſwert 


And of their bigh renowne. (pꝛap⸗ 


And then among the reft egain, 
That were in change pt time: 
App:oned blodp murtherers, 
And all defilde with crimes. 
This Story was from his eſtate, 
Made captine in the Tower: 
And by deſart held there a ſpace, 
His At ado2ned bower. 
T2 wel J dout nat inthat race, 
And tar valike his ded: 
Mhiche made in irons and in gafles, 
FJods Lamhs to dpe foꝛ need. 
Bet at the laſt by ſutcle ſhikt, 
He ſtale and brake awop , 
And durſt not b'de in Prittain land, 
Becauſe it was clere dap. 
Whertn bylight his vgly deeds, 
Do dark would ſon be ſpicd: 
And partly fearing dzeded me&d, 
M bicbe he durſt not e bide. 
Ado delt ſo plainip in his time, 
While toztuns turnd his whele: 


Dy | deac? 
ef OQuicas 


Wem 


dt a 10. OY 


Zh It like a gurdr tir ant he, 
Was glad to truſthis beœies. 
A 2nd into Flaunders gan himbpc, 
Do Louain to bis mates: 
here man a dap he led his life, 
with ſundzy great eſtates. 
And grew in favour with the rout, 
Okramiſh rebelles there, 
Which neither God oz natine Pzince, 
Do either lane oz fearc. | 
And there he got uche grace and gl, 
Among the romiſh rout: 
That contries loue and Subſects hatt, 
The zue? In him was roted out. 
YHt quite foꝛgat his nattueſoſle, 
And England whiche bim bied, 3 
Andhis deer Auen beer on this earth; 
Next God the ſupzeme hen. 
Andltzke anatiue 1715 man, 
Haplike a Mon 


ct fs 
921 corre tuen far wel, 0% us, 


nr ſerue a fozrain Ming: 
b Then he&r in his owe ttatiue u, 
-Satts . Da let but nature ſpzing. 
Pala be Be rather chuſdets fake an oth, 
fatdbucthe (A cozpoꝛall othe he ſatd:) 
£3ti ike To be a Subled true tobim, 


Waller. And fozatn inet to aid. 
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And do his countrie god: 
As reaſon teiles and nature bindes, 
Do mad was he and wood. 
Bis countrie god? nap he deuiſde, 
All mesnes the wiſe do knowe: 
The publike ſtate of Englands welths 
Jnbatfe co ouerthzo we. 
And was concert with thoſe concerts, 
DfEleazers ſed, 
Catch rebelles and thoſe rylefe rout, 
whiche Sathan did inken, 
By whicbe he wan ſuche credit pet, 
In fo:ainſoſl no out; 
Whoſe wozldlp wit and tirants hart, 
was cried to be ſo ſtout, 
Chat he obtaind an office there, 
Lo manpa mans decap: 
UUblſch dnto that lame common welth, 
wers not allender kap. 
And then he ſhewo him ſelf in kinde, 
A Butcher verp neat: 
And with ful many faithful Saints, 
Be llilp plated his feat. 
UUherby he purcbaſt lofty pzaiſe, 
And welth to bis owne purſe: 
Lbough in mean time he purchaf ſore; 
pic peoples heaup curſſe. 
— . duly lighted on 3 pate, 
An tlmeas Gov duth vie, 


Chen foꝛ to ferne bisn nattne Pines, 


and his 82 


. Lowes. 
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To ſuche as do his holplawes,' 
And his high name abuſe. 
As this falſe Story did no dout, 
who ſerued that man af Rome, 
Jnfinckofall idolattie, 
I tel but Ch:iles dome, 
And as to God he was vniuff, 
whiche ſolde his ſoule to fin: 
So cruelly and wzong to wozk, | 
All times he did not lin. | 
Ne Qnglith inen, ne Dutche menhez, .j. 
Ne French, ne Germain wight: | 
If Jeſus Chꝛiſt they ought pꝛokeſt, 
Bs put them ſon to flight. . 
9 o ild their gods ful many pet, 
ele the bitter ſmart: 8 
Rs. wꝛought to many a mothers Sonne, 
within that Flaunder parte. 8 
WM baſe great diſireſſe the Lozo heard ths 
And graunted their requeſt: N 
2 
A 


And wzonght this fozain fraitoz wo, 
A2 s he deuiſde it beff, 
tuds*To bilyg don frame his koꝛain fozt, 
Sod whers The Brittain ſeaeg along: | 
xt all trat: Whiche had in Antwerp town commit, 
tozs c. Suche iniuries and wong. 
1 may And b:ought bim beer to land aman, 
where he wilt not to be: 
Chen famous Countrie was aſhamdes 
* W facets a, & They 


JS inf tudg 
ment of 


Chen from the poꝛte where he arſued, 

And came to court amain: , 
Though that his hart in Antwatp fil, 

would there haue been ful tag. 
And foꝛth along the Lozd him bzought, 

From Palace vnto bower: 
Cil at the laſt he lodged his luſt, 

In top of Lolars tower... 
M bere de had lodged ful many one, >. 
with pain and bitger greef: 4 
M hen ye in ſlaugbter houſe was ſet, | 

Commiſſioner with the cheek, _ 

And ſo from thence he was temwued, 

And eke pzeferd at length: 

Unto aplaceof greater fame, 

And of much greater ſtrengtg. 

Unto the Tower where he remaind, 


8 Til ſuche a day of Pap: (28) den be 
Where hs retceſued his due deſert, was arrats 
Entozſed to obax. med at — 
Arraind he was a traitoz ſure, * 


1 


But there to ſe his grace, 8 
| 1 pow! be 4A 75 him ſelk, 222 vs vv 
uch a nd ep ace, * | gl | 

Ii England knowes oz may A think, . 
Bow ſtout he was and fel: | 
Trcept it had been Lucifer, | 
That then had ſcapte from hel, 
Lhe wilegand'crafts bis life to ſaue, 
And when alt would not be: 4 


B. q. 
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God lethim fall into the pik, 
Chat he could not ſo2le, 
So fear kul is it foz a man, 

totempe the Lozd to ire: 
Oꝛ foz to tali into his hand, 
whoſe wꝛath conſumes like fire, 
Foz thinking fa to ſaue him ſelf, 
he qutte denied our Qucne: 
As thoughour Brittain land at all, 
This wzetch had neuer ſtene. 
And quite denied him ſelt to be, 
Her Subtec this is true: 
Foz which his Judgement ſentente 1 
Againſt him co enſue. 
And worthely was there condemd, 
| To hang atratto:s hight: 
| @xrcacon is Notfo2 religion in one clauſe, 
| no engt. But fo2 his treaſon right. 
| And thence to Tower was he conuald, 
Til ſuche a dapok June. (2) 
gwuen be Mhen as the hangman tempꝛed had, . 
ſuffred at His inſtruments in tune, | 
, Ewurn, But ouer night the dap befoze, 
Cod ocde⸗ He was adiudged to dye: 
reth to Dto Loꝛd how Gaps . with woꝛds⸗ 
ty his grace Of councel did him ply⸗ 
£Tbough little fozlſe the culter had, 
Stow bad To grate againſt a ſtone: 
ſtil a tony Fo2 (ure foſap the trueth, of hope 


hae. An him at all was none, b 
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He ſ#md to taffe (nd#d by fear, 
The wꝛath of God ful bent: 

And ſeemd in ww2ds bis fozmer like, 

To ſozow and repent. | 

But whether it were don offeare, © ( 
Oz faith, iudge they theright, | 

That haue ot true repentaunce heard, 
And of true faith the might, 


Foz generall his faith was ſure, — 
And foz his ciuil race: —— 
He ſeemd to wail bat fo2 to name, not laus. 
That bꝛougt him to that cace. 
pe bad no minde as many knowe, ws (2 
Pet was be hound in time. Mueene s 
On herdel thence to go and take, his contter 
The merits ofhis crime. 


Thꝛough London ſtræ ts all as he lay, | 
F aft bound the pꝛeachers plied: 
Lo gine him light but he alas, 
Could not their words abide: 
But cloſde his epes and ſecretly, Ro” 
P2aſed ſp as he thought beff,  FuLitfu, ! 
Suche pꝛaiers as no dout had lurk, 9 
| Long in his popiſh b:eff, * 
„At laſt a godlpPzeacberſatd, 1 
Story conkeſte thy ſin: 
And vnto Chziſte appeal fo: grace, 
That he map let the in. 
Confiteer Deo, beatæ mariæ ſad hit, 
EFtomnibus ſanctis this is true: 


4 
; 
+. Y 
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And therfoze men may ſudge frb whetics 
Suche frutes de oft enſue: | 
Pet after that fix Pzeachersſpake, 
By turnes as time befel: [ERS 
* UWhicheofpure loue did ſ&ke his ſouls, 
Pe — 8 to 0 
Odomine (quod Story then) quot corui, 
h T — Circa vnum par ya * 
ct ers that With manp other gibes and ſcoznes, 
oe bat canie not ot᷑ true ſoare. 
cct, Rauzs, I knowe whardoth belong (ſaid he) 
Tinto mp ſoule and helth; 
nes a Befoze the elo of you were bozne, 
Aide etre, In anycommon welth. 
' gaucte, Pany councels and ſwert wozds, 
Be did contomn as vile: : 
Blaming thoſe men that ſoghthis ſoule, 
Fides ex To ſaue from Hathans gutle, 
auditu wht And anſwer made (when anp bad, 
one ſaidſo, Him aſke at Gods hand grace; 
Aus (ie Fo; Allhis fozmer blovylife,) 
e e tba u Men map ſuſpect pour cate: 

s notex That are ſo buſp now withme, . 
dont. which am with pou my foes? 
Y/ I wil not no dffpute wil pou, 
Non hercules quidemſ fait he) contra duo 
L 02d deltuer me (fald he) Chziffe 

Rid me krom theſe ſone: 
Chat ſnatehj at me on every ide. 
he Dogg, would J had don, Chet 


Then ner appꝛoching to the places 

where he ſhould end his like: 

Þe was vnloſed fromthe d2ail, 
Betauſe the pzece was rife. 

But as he lap thoſe that paſt by, 
whom he had once cozmented:' 

Foꝛgaue hun francklp and with ceares, 
His heaup loſte lamented. 

Exboꝛting him then to be wail, 

His tozmer blodp life: 

And pꝛap to God by Jeſus Chziſke, 
whoſe merep itil is rife- 5 

Chen Miſerere Pſalme he ſald, 

In lattin wozos not loud. 

And ſo apace he was conuaſd, 

To gallows thꝛougb the croude 

About which execution hil. 

On hozſeback were at hand, 

ful manp noble Councellers, 

-Andnobles ofthis Land. 

Then vp in to the cart went he, 

As be did wel deſerue: a 

andſpake thſe wo2ds befoze the Kn, 
In muche J wil not ſwarus. | 

1am come hether ſaid ge then, 

Standing tn cart bp2igbt: 

*Od.people fozto ſuffer death, 

Befois pou all in fight, 

A havewel deſerued ere nals, 

An all day wicked wales: 


Len 
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05 


en 


Foz 


T $0d'p wo 


ing non hs 
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Fo J haue liued a wicked life, 


Dffenving all mp dapes. 
Tit: of . Then ſald the wozthp Earle to um 
edf Now Story ſpeak thy minde: 


And ſo did maker Dung ltkewiſe, 
(Pour pꝛomiſe ſo bath! ügnde ) 
J wil lſato he and pattence craue,) | 
To cartſfy pou all: _ 
Of diuers points Ahane fo ſay, 2 
As God aid me ſhall. . a 
And firtof this mp death J ſay, 88 
It thouſand deaths it were: 1 
3 baue deſeruedit, as my hart | 
Doth witnes to me bere 
But this ſame night 3 had ſuche belp, 
And godlp councel ſure, 
As vnto toy doth muche mp hart, 
| And ſilly ſoule pꝛoture. 
Peter yr Conſidering mp fozmer life, 
| Pope of his And allo the dark date: 
true conuer That bath been aye twirt Chꝛifke and ms 
gon from Whiche made my countenaunce pale. 
aer And peſter night muche made me keare, 
Ans. when J did bew mp cace, 
| And all the wickednes J did, 


In running of mp race. | 
Tycſe thre ſcoze pe&eres and vi.til now, 
In whicheJ haue bon il: 
And ſure commit muchs wickednes, 
4 mult co. ate ele if, Su 


: % - — 
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Bat J do friff chat Jeſus Chziffs, 
Hath bought me with his blod: 
And thatthe merics ot bis death, 
@ball do my ſonlt much god 
And that makes glad mp filly hart, 
Beleuing ſure In ded: | 
s ſam as J ſhall leane this life, 
In heauen to be with ſped. 
And Jam glad thatuow by theſe, 
"| Tozments IJ thallſuffain? 
Jide tis fo: ever moge, 
From doloz greef and pain. 
Chat eke my ſoule ſhalbe at rect, 
By Chuſtes ſatiſtadion: 
And ſuffer no pain after this, 
But be in bis pzorection. 
9s Dauid ſaith, though pain a whils 
Apper in Euening tide: 
pet in the mozne ſhall iop apperr, 
N6 bout at euerp fide. 
And that doth make me cantare canti 
_ inthis. noRe tribulations: = 
| Becanſechac after this mp life, 
Kone other tozment is 
And nom of tudgement ö J baus, 
Atruech J wil declare: 
euen as in heauen hie to ret, 
DyſelfJ dopꝛe pare. 


zu PucheleCeJ date not ſay; 
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me nes | 
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He ſaid he That I gue w10ngfnl(nvgamen yada F 
3 con⸗ By anp klade:If way: 
Ki 9 Bu. And then he purgd himſelf atlarge, \ At 
| Ni de '. Df m inp douts, whicheA - 
a3 of cou: O mit comming that to. hem, 0 
We Thät heard it tgndeng by.. 
we ' Then he declaesd eben ebe flakes! T 
.Unto bis 95 age he made, 


Ke” as many 26 bm p patf, ee 23 
1 r5.be Ain oth; r f N. 


= To ahi king s Spain,: 
J coꝛpoꝛalip did tak when 1 2 
i was A e nn. 
2 ſe le Ja member amel 2 
̃ — The in Fhath ſwoznckeſure:. +: | 
-: A cozpo:all och. them to maintain, 2 Þ 
% and their defence pzocure. ;:.;:... | 
M hich ſo mach moꝛe emboldened-me; 'S 
of conſcience fq garo! linde : nc 3 
t ſeeing haw z might oꝛ could, 39 0 
8 othe tah m-pnce bꝛeake. 
And heer apperdhis þ2utfſh bac, WES ns 
To ſwere againſt this land: . 
To which þy nature be is bound 93 
Foꝛ lite to fight, and ſtand : | 
's emertie Yoꝛ no man map Ran cauſes - , 
in iudic. Abomo2tonenant mabe; : : = © 
| Gat Agelnm bis countrie ta that. cler; 255 2 
Aman an oths marta. 7 |? 


$a. ot 


& » 


Ful manp-wozds he deb there, 
But then he ſpaͤke thus muche: 
At this mydeath god people her, 
J nought at all do grutch. 
D2 pet ac thoſe that me betrated, 
J knowe twas Gods decrce: 
That he might her cut of foz all, 
All ſin and vice in me. | 
J do foꝛgiue them from m my hart, 
-and pꝛap fo2 them wil 12 
as charitie tompelles mp minde, 
So long as til J ope. 
dow fo2 to ſatiſfy pou hr, 
which loke to heorthe ſame: 
Ile ſpeak the trueth in conſcience, 
As nceras hart can frame. 
A am s member of the Church, 
The Church catholtke J: 
Which bpvntoerſaliti anttquitie t cons 


* 


4 


If Chꝛickes Church he ment: 
D: eis the Churthe of Rome, bis woods 
were donvle in aſſent, 
But ith (laid he) ful manplok, 
I ſhould them ſaci fp: 
n words foꝛ that J am ſuſpect, 
Df wonders crueltpe. 
Trueth is J was comnmſſſoner then, 
But [pet the laſt and ical; | 


C. u. And 


-. pf Chitſtes 


Is knowen none can denp. (ſent 
Bod knowes and men s heard mapiudge 


Theſe be | 


nat almstts 


the mais 


Church whh 
the is the 


' true Thur⸗ 


cye. 


ant heere 
he ſaid be 
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And bad no power to do sought J, 
wut by 1 ot — | 
* «a I £bid in deed the ruder ſoꝛte, 
5) 1 when they came me befoze; 
tagors. it But ſure A bit them not at all, 
bus one Pp wozds were oneip ſoꝛe. 
Dae. u Zolt perſwaded them to turn, 
h3d been when they accuſed were: 
ver 0anse Of that ſame hereſle which law, 
| GUS. Lhen might in no wiſe bete. TO 
About the tęali pꝛeſence which 
JI then belb and do fill; 
But oft the Biſhop J entiſte, 
a» Bp me to rule his wil. 
| Beats. To burn ng moze in London beer, 
Bunt ceaſle from ſhedding blod. 
| Foz ſure J ſaw that byrntag them, 
Did vs at all no gd. 
And tberin ſure he ſatd but trueth,. 
Fo: Chz:iſttans daplp growe: | 
As tiraunts kil and toile them ſelngss | 
Cbe Martirs blod io ſowe. if 
But herr was cloking ofbisfaults, 
b Fo? ſure be chid and bit: i 
Pea. be bit ſoze when be had power, 
His acts ere ftuing pet. | 
is woꝛds iu Richard wod wil tel, 
Hts wozds nap (was his dæeds: 
M hieb ſonght in rage to Hed his blo, 
Ind thai with crucl ſpied. 1000 
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And ho w by u ilful ſpice he fought, 
God maifter denly bis death wil tel, 741%. 
Which to denie at his laſſ bzeth, idem.p8gte | 
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Did pꝛoue his minde but lewd, L567, 
And laſtip (ſatd he) to ſet fœth, 
Py faith to pung and olde: 
le tel the truetb vefo:e the Lozd, 
what faith J now do holde, 
And that I ſap as Icrom ſaid, 
eam tenebo fidem vique ad mortem? 
In qua nat is fuerim, 
To death ile holde that faith. 
In whiche IJ firft was bozne in deed, 
As conſcience bindes me raight: 
Mhiche faith in the catholike Church, 
p Ile holde alp 2 1 ; 
ndthis as holy 1crum ſaàid, Stow 
God people ſo ſap J. moſte 1 | 
And herr in all men map diſcern, pat and vu 
to hat faith he ment at laſt: — 4 1 
Hsmelp be died a papiſt blinte, 
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He ſtod of no ſure ground, 
" Vis koꝛmer large confeſff.on; 
| Now lſeemeth but a ſound⸗ 
pow Ede Loꝛd graunt me to holde that ſaſth, 
wen ae + That Gods wo2d ſhall me learnez 
did bur 'Bybearing and beleuing it, 
atter at Ch:ifte Imap wel diſcerne. 3 
th a gene This don the Earlcof Bedkfozd, ſpaks 
>» at Fulnobipto him tho: 
l Story do dpe a ſubtec? (ſpeak,) 
, | To our god Muæ de 02no? 
9 Speak ar: thon not her ſubied: ſap, 
3 with that he ſpake again: 
To that catholike ing Jam, 
A Subtec this is plain 
of Than ſpake an other noble man, 
[unioon, Aſk merep at her hand: 
„„ Fe p2ay foꝛ ber that ſhe a Queen 
to: An hundꝛed pxres map ffand, 2 
hes But art thon not her ſubtect? ſpeak) | 
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Jam (ſat> he with other words, 
.. Which folcs haue double ſcand. 
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What vou do mean, J die in derd⸗ 


in catholike belcef: | 
And ſo In Manus he cried out, Latholi> 
Nis pꝛaters were but bꝛeœf. — 
Che cart went koꝛth and hang he did, ſeet, but tra 
And cut down ſtraight again: faith is pet 
And hauing life reſtoꝛde he kelt, nn andy 
a ſharp and bifter pain, iy on Ke 


Like Adonbizeke fo: ſmart: 

Foz when the kngfe did p2ick: 

Me roſe eclichthis fil in wzath, 
Ful minded fo2 to ffrike. 

And ſtroue and caught with fat g hand, 
And cried, but ſpake no tote. 

Til as the knife vnlouſd his cozps, 
From nauel to the thzote. 

A fearful end he had God graunt, 
all Papiſts to beware: 

And make them to ſe in time and ſpace, 
Befoze what Cod they are. 

And God ſane Quckne Elizabeth, 
and ſharpen vet her ſwo2d, 

To cut down all that her vdiſpiſe, 
Deriding Gods true wozd. Amen. 


FINIS ꝙ Tho. Knel. Iu, 


¶Ampꝛinted at London at the long ſhap 
adio pning bnto Saint Yildzeds 
Churcye in the Pultrie, 
by John Allde. | 
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